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on the Engliſh Theatre. 


Ladyſhip. 


10 


ELIZABETH, 


Genre of MOTRK 


| Mavan, 


HE attention you have vouchlaſed to as : 

| Counteſs of Saliſbury and the Author, ever 
fince they have had the honour of being known 
to your Ladyſhip, perſuades me that you will take 
_ pleaſure in hearing it has been favourably received 
Stript now of all Stage 
decoration, and the aſſiſtance which it has hitherto 
received from the moſt animated performance, it 1s 
to undergo a ſtricter ſcrutiny, that of the clo- 


let ; a ſcrutiny for which it is indeed but ill pro- 


vided. I know your Ladyſhip will make a tender 


allowance for want of Experience in the Author, 


and ſuch errors as are incident to human imper- 


ſection; but this is an indulgence, which I doubt 


the critic will not ſo readily ſhew him. But how- 


ever he may cenſure, I muſt ever think myſelf hap- 


"7 in having already acquired your Ladyſhip's good 
I am alſo flattered, as often as I think 


opinion. 
of the near reſemblance my Heroine has to your 
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Had I been earlier honoured with your 
„ Lady ſhip's 
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bs DEDICATION. 


Ladyſhip's acquaintance, I think I could have much 


enlarged the character. And yet there are many 
virtues, many delicacies, which it would have been 


impoſſible for n to have preſerved in the picture, 


of which thoſe only can be truly ſenſible, who 


have the happineſs of being 8 with the 


Original. 


7 Pine Madam, to accept the ſollow ing attempt, 
as an offering of my gratitude for many favours; 


an imperfect indeed, but honeſt proof, of the e- 


- ſteem, which | is due from, 
M A D A M, 
Your LapysHrp”: ** 
Moſt reſpe&tul, 
Moſt Agel, 


Humble Servant, 


H. HART SON. 


SS — i. tt. 


i. i. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE CounTESs OF SALISBURY 
made her appearance about two years 
ago in Ireland, where ſhe was received with 
very ſingular marks of favour; the Author 
there had many friends, and with all the par- 
tiality they might be ſuppoſed to have for him, 
| thoſe friends did not heſitate to declare, that 
the excellent performance of Mrs. Dancer an 
Mr. Barry, contributed largely to the ſuccef; 
of the Piece: written in his early youth, with- 
out having much knowledge of the ſtage, or 
dramatic performances, the Author is ſenſible 
what his Tragedy muſt be, notwithſtanding 
the ſmiles with which it has been indulged. 
England, agreeable to the character of good 
nature and generoſity which it has eftabliſheq_ 
through all the world, has kindly followed the 
example of its ſiſter nation, and received v 
an indulgence the attempt of a young Writer, 
who is indeed ambitious of pleaſing, but dare 
not aſpire to excellence. He attributes, in 
great meaſure, his good fortune now, to what 
his friends attributed it before, the animated 
performance of Mrs. Dancer and Mr. Barry. 
it is theirs to endeavour to ſupport a reputa- 
tion already gained ; his to aim at improve- 
ment, in order to acquire one. 1 
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| Then there's a chill, the ſweeteſt little rogue 


PROL UV Vi 


SPOKEN BY 


| Mr. WESTON, in the Cuanicrin of | a 


TEAGUE. 


Y Jewels, Pm come to ſpake in the bebalf— 
Foot, Devil burn you all, you makes me laugh, 
| Upon my ſoul now I don't take it well in you : 
Arra, be eaſy, till Pm after telling you: 

Smit with the love of glory and of pelf, 
Te. night a bard from Dublin its ownſelf, 
Has brought a play bere for your approbation, 
A very pretty thing by my ſalvation —— _ 
If youll truſt Iriſh Evidence I nean 
I car't the flory very well explain; 
But it's about a Counteſs and an Earl, 
The Counteſs is a mighty honeſt girl; 
| But there's a villain with a damn'd cramp'd naue, 
Makes ſuch propoſhals—'tis a burning ſhame= 
Ancther too—a Knight—beheys as u — 
But bould, you know you'll ſee it by and by, 
And then tis time ennugh to tell the plot. 
O, but that's true, I'd like to have forgot, 
The dreſſes —' Pen my conſcience, in my days 
I never ſaw their peer, they're all a blaze. 


Ony excuſe a mg 1 7 brogue 


PROLOGUE. 
He'll make you cry your eyes out, Pl] be bound —— 
"Tis Ireland is the true poetic ground. 

The Muſes— Phezbus, heath'niſb cant I loath ) 
What's Mount Parnaſſus to the hill of Howth : 
Or all the ſcenes ench fooliſh poet paints 
O bub bub bo ! give me the Iſle of Saints. 
Turn up your Noſes, cavil now and car 
Muſba, Im ſure our emblem is the barp. 


| a flop, the bell rings. Fait bey'l Joon begin ; 3 


is time for me to be a going in. 

I take my leave then—but dear craters mind— 
Pray to our Iriſh poetry be hind : 

is a new manufacture in effet 

And yours, my ſow!s, tencourave and proved ; 
No critic cuſtom then exadted be, 

i ity like Iriſh nem, ** free. 


EPI. 


EPILOGUE, 


spoken by Mrs. DANCER. 


IIS virgin author's ſuch a bluſhing rogue. 
What ! no gay, lively, laughing epilogue ! 
Madam (ſays he, and look'd fo wile) in Greece''— _ 

(Greece ; that's their cant) © no feſting cles d the piece. 

Play, epilogue and all were grave and ſole mn — 

Then, Sir, the town were fools that did not mawl em. 

No—let your heroine, in this laughing age, 

Come thus, (as Bayes ſays) ſouſe upon the ſtage ; 

Then with a jaunty air, half ſmile, balf grin, 

Curtſey quite round the boxes, and begin. | 


A [park from court, and no one to detect hin!” 

A pretty fel.ow tos, and yet reject bim. 
Naw, Ladies, let me die but it was filly—— 

Tou not approve ſuch horrid prudery—will he? 
I ſhould have bleſsi'd the occaſion, and receiv'd him! 
He ſhould hade kneel'd and wow'd, and I beliew'd bim; 
Laugh'd, danc'd and ſorted it, till ſpouſe came over, 
Then kiſs'd my dear ile Betty hid my lover. 


But here again our Poet checks my flight, 
% Nay, Madam, you mi/lake the matter quite. 
* My heroine liv'd in antient honeſt times; 
Cards were unknown, and gallantries Were Cine = 
'Pſha ! what if females then were ſeldom rovers? 
Huſbands=(aye, there's the cauſe) were warm as lowers. 


A 5 5 | Thor 


2 * — — — 5 — 

r . : — þ 1 C — 
2 22-7 __ — +" » SL 2 
* — —_ " 

— 2 —— — — — — — — = —_— —— — — — 2 - — * — — 

— - 4 4 : — . - . Vo \ 4 = - nA Sg= 4 
: - — — — — - : =_ — as * * 2 * 2 
= \ — . — _ = 


hg 


x EPILOGUE. 
Their warlike days indeed were ſpent in hilling ; 
| But then, at night—no turtles were ſo billing. 


 Well—tho he gives me no ſmart things to ſay, 

] wiſh this begging face may ſave his play : | 
| The thing may mend, and learn to pleaſe you better. 
Do then——nay, pray you ſhew him ſome good nature. 


PersoNs of the Drama. 


ALwin, 8 Mr. Barry. 


Ravmonp, 5 m. T. Barry: 
Gx, © 1 2 Mr. Sowdon. | 
Moxrox, Mr. Palmer. 

Sir Axporr, Mr. Baniſter. 


5 Lexocues, N : Mr. Gardner. 


Lord WILLIAM, Miſs Palmer. 
ELganoR, Mrs. Burden. 


Counteſs of SALISB URY, Mrs Dancer. 
| Knights, Peaſant, c. 


SCENE Salibury Caſtle, ard the Country about it. 


—— ems 
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Grey. nnen * by lady Saliſdury! ! 


Unqueſtion'd, had not I, in happy teaton, 


Half op'd the gate. By threats o'eraw'd in part, 


To Marlborough; where now, as fame reports, 


Ad 


THE: : 0 
Counteſs of SALISBURY, 


ACT-L SCENE TL 
An Avenue leading to a Gothic Caſtle. 


Enter Gaty, and FixsT Knicur, 


Kb And i in the ſpecious guiſe he wore, had paſe'd 
Approach d, even as th' unwary centinels 


In part thiough hope ct tavour won, he own'd 

At length. by whom employed, whither beat, 

And for what AAA 
Grey. Say — 


Kni, br. | Strait to repair 
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Our king reſides, with all his peers, and there 
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14 Tur Counrsss or SALISBURY. 


To ſeek the lord de Warren; to what end 
This paper will, as | ſuppoſe, inform you——. 


I was about to bear it to lord Raymond. 


| Grey. That care be mine. Henceforward it concerns 
Us near, our vigilance be doubly firm. 


Gan reads. 


| The countaſs of Saliſbury, to * illuftrious Friend, th 


bord de Warren. 
« 1 have loft my huſband—Me and my lands lord 


Raymond claims, as by royal grant afligned to 
* him. He has baniſhed my train, encompaſſed me 
« with his creatures, and holds me a priſoner in my | 
* own caſtle. If the memory of thy noble friend be F 


ELa” | 


How near was Raymond's hope, the beauteous hope 
He tended with unceaſing care, how near 
My rifiog fortunes marr'd—l like not this: 
Her, and her rich domains he would poſſeſs ; 


« gear to thee, haſte and reſcue the afflicted 


Yet in his breaſt there lives that kind of heart 
Withholds him from the path that's neareſi—He, 


That wou'd be great, muſt firſt be bold. 


I hate thoſe motley'd charaters; 
Something, I know not what 'twixt good and a, 


Vet neither abſolute; all good, all ill, 


For me—That day, faith he, that happy day, 


Which ſees the Counteſs mine, ſhall amply pay 


Thy ſervices : a doubtful ballance this 
Whereon my fortunes hang—T his way he moves z 


And, by his gait and geſture, ill at eale . 
Wie mult be firm ; ; 
My hopes demand it, and the time admits | 


* weak, ao ſcry pulous 4 —.—— 


— — 


[Exit Knight. ; 
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Enter 


1 


* 


1 An 


Enter Rayon. | 


Raye. To ſue, 
But ever without grace to ſue—oh Grey ! 
| am even weary of the vain purſuit. | 
Grey. It is, in truth, my lord, an irkſome labour. 
RNayn. But now I caſt meat the fair one's feet ; 
Pleaded my paſſion with whatever arts 
Might belt the gentle purpoſe aid; but ſhe, 
Inſtead of ſuch return as I might hope, 
Repaid me with an eye of cold contempt. 
Of her late gallant lord ſhe ſpoke ; his merits 
la oppoſition hateful plac'd to mine. 
| Urg'd, then, with recolleQion of her wrongs, 
Like the loud torrents, with ſteep winter rains 
O'ercharg'd, in all the looſe, oye ſway 
Of wrath and indignation, ſhe aſſail'd me. 5 
Grey. And did my lord, in this unſeemly fathion, 


| Hear all with equal * ? Wak'd he not 
With ſuch a peal? 


RNaym. 9 Thou know | not what i it 
To — like me—Long time (for paſſion now | 
Had ſhed o'er all her charms a brighter glow, 
That like Jove's dau ow moſt ſhe look'd, ſevere 
In youthful beauty) long I lay, o'eraw'd 
And ſilenc'd as by ſome ſuperior being; 


long had gently woo'd her, but that love, 
Tho' patient, would not always brook diſdain. 
| Grey. 'T was well: and what enſu'd ? 
Raym. Silence at fiſt, 


fall 


| From the ſweet bloſſom'd thorn. Back in her chair 


| - She ſunk—Oh! had you ſeen her then, diſſolv'd 
In all the ſoft, the lovely languiſhment 


Of woe; vrhlie at ber knee, with countenance 


* 


| Tillwak'd by pride, quick from the floor I ſprung ; 
= Warn'd her how ſhe provok'd my power; 
| "Twas great, twas now within theſe walls ſupreme : 


Then tears ; bright drops, like May-morp dews that 


Moſt 


— — 


a : 
pe e_o ts 
* 3 —— _ 
* 8 a — 
— — — — CITIES Ian * — 
= "I - v4 — n 7 * * * 
2 2 — a py : 8 — 
5 * 1 _— l G n == - : 
_ 0 es 2 — g 
7 3 - 
= — — — 


— — * 


— 7-7 þ ut EG 


i 
| 


i 
f 
" 
ny 


1 


% 
7 
TH 

! 
U 


16 Tus Counress or SALISBURY, 
Moſt piteous ſtood her beauteous boy, and look'd 
As if each tear, which from his mother fell, 
Wou'd force a paſſage to his little heart 
I fled; elſe had I kneel'd, and wept myſelf 
As well as ſhe. 


Grey. O ſhame to manhood 22 


Such — with our hopes? 
Raym. She muſt, ſhe muſt, 
Yes, Grey, ſhe muſt be mine—and yet—yet tide 
Wou'd | perſuade the fair one, not compel. | 
Grey. Say to what purpoſe then was ſeiz'd her 
Caſtle? 
When ſhe your ſuit rejected, then perforce 
To claim her as the gift of royal favour ! 
To lord it here ſo long, and now to faluter 


| My lord, my lord, the mound is 8 


What now forbids but without further pauſe 


Too crop the rich, the golden fruits within? 


Raym. Ungracious is the love reluctance yields; 
And cold, cold even as marble is the maid, 
Who comes unwilling to another's arms. 
_ Grey. In brief, would you partake the lady's bed? 
| Raym. What means the queſtion ? 
Grey. Look on that, my lord : 
Better e come, than not at all. 
ERNaym. How come this to your hand ? 
Grey. By one whoſe cares 
Of thee demand no trivial recompence. 
His wakeful eye it was deſcry'd the bearer; 
Elſe had the watch with all their vigilance 
Prov'd inſufficient. _ | 
Raym. My better angel 1 ;aterpos d. 


— Had this it's purpos'd ſcope attain'd—my lord, 


Were this but whiſper'd in our Henry's ear 

He gave the royal nod you ſay: true, he 
Permitted, but thus far ; that you ſhould woo 

Ihe lady, and her choice approving, wed ; 
No more. By us the publick ear is told 

She hath approv'd : our artifice hath ſpread 

The rumour ; and with ſome it is receiv 
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75 Of all our ſtudied wiles. 


| And thou obſerve the counſels of a friend. 
[Exeunt 4 ] 


A TRAGEDY 
That ſhe is now your full-eſpouſed conſort : 


But truth, my lord, long cannot reſt conceal'd ; 
It will abroad, of that be ſure, in ſpite 


Raym. What's to be done ? 

Grey. Tis critical ; and muſt be manag'd — | 

hut ſee with Eleanor the counteſs comes; 
And in her hand the young lord William. ** 

' Her cuſtom is to walk : retire we now; 


"Enter Lady SALISBURY, Lord WiuLtAN, ELEANOR: 


| Lady Salif. 'Talk'ft thou of N ? what! the 
very roof, 
That ſhould protect and ſhelter me, denies 
5 riſen! Aw'd, and threaten'd, as I am, 
By kin intruder Cruel deſtiny ! 
Had I not more than common griefs before ? 
lea. In evil hour thy hoſpitable — 
Were open'd to receive him. 
Lady Saliſ. Unguarded that I was! —But who 
could then 
Foreſee the purpoſe of his coming? 
- Who 
Can think even yet, that once repuls'd, he e er 
Wou'd thus preſume ? 
Lady Saliſ. | IÞ there no ſuecour then ? 
No generous hand to vindicate my wrongs ? 
Oh Saliſbury ! Saliſbury! why, if yet thou livt— 
Fond hope! he lives not, elſe with ſpeed of — 
Would he repair to his affficted Ela. 
Elea. Why, deareſt lady, will you yield you up 
A prey to purpos'd ſorrow ? time is fruitful ; 
And the next hour perhaps may bring thee comfort. 
Lady Saliſ. Day after day ['ve watch d the joyleſs 
hours; 
Night after night, when ſoine fleet cou: tier * 
Before cherte, 6 or letter fraugbt with tweet 


%. 
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18 Tus CounTtess or SALISBURY. 

Aſſurance of his ſafety might appear; 

Five tedious moons * aſe nce firſt were told 

The diſmal tidings ; no fleet courier fent 

Before, alas ! nor letter with ſuch ſweet 

Aſſurance yet appears He's gone, he's loſt! 

And I ſhall never, never ſee him more. = 

Elea. Ah! ſuffer not the leaden hand of cold 
Deſpair thus weigh thee down; | yet have hope 


Lady Salif. Away with hope, away. No, o, full | 


As I remember, and outrageous blew 


The ſtorm, that even the ſolid fabric ſhook 


Of yonder walls; deep · rooted oaks gave way; 
Churches and ſpires were overturn d; nor even 
The peaſant's bumble roof eſcap'd that hour. 
The fleet, ſave only one, one luckleſs ſhip, 
Have all return'd ; my lord nor hath beea feen, 
Alas! nor ever heard of fince the ſtorm. : 
Elea. Heaven viſit her affliction and beſtow 
That patience which ſhe needs 
Lady Salif. No, Eleanor: no more ſhall he 
To theſe deſerted walls return. No more 
Shall trophies, won by many a gallant deed, 
Thro' the long hall in proud proceſſion move: 
No more fair Saliſbury's battlements and towers 
Re-echo to th' approaching trumpet's voice. 
Never, oh | never more ſhall Ela run 
With throbbing boſom at the well-known ſound, 
T' unlock his helmet, conqueſt plum'd, to ſtrip. 
The cuiſhes from his manly thigh, or ſnatch 
Quick trom his breaſt the plaited armour, wont 
T” oppoſe my fond embrace—Sweet times farewel, 
"Theſe tender offices are now no more. 
Lord Wil. Mother, why do you ſpeak ſo? You 
EXE make me fad. . 
Lady Sali). It is too ſoon, my child, for thee to 
© -* *- Know OY, os 7 
What ſadneſs is. On 
Lord Wil. Will not my father come home ſoon? 
Eleanor told ine lie wou'd : ſhe wou'd not tell a 2208 


ASS Sor sara? 


> > 


dS TT RAGOERDY. 
| Lady Sali, No, love. 
1 Lord Wil. Then he will come. 
Lady Sali}. Sweet innocence, I fear he will not. : 
Lord Wil NN NES 


80. 
Lord V 1.1 wil good mother; hue don't be fad, or 
5 I ſhall be fo too. [Exit. 


Lady Sal. Sweet ſtate of childhood ! unellay's with 


Cares; 


| Serene as ſpring-tide morn, new welcom'd up 
With bleat of lamb, with note of woodlark wild. 


[Wich riper years come paſſions turbulent 


And rude, a baleful crew, unnumber d as 
The foreſt leaves that ſtrew the earth in autumn. 
When happineſs. is round thee, when thow art on 


The lap of downy eaſe, when thou art cheriſh'd 
In the fair boſom of unrufffd joy, 


Comes a fell hand, daſhes thee rudely down, 
And leaves thee to deſpair. 

| Elea. Ceaſe, 
| Ceaſe, lady, to afflit thee : Raymond may, 
I wuſt he will, e're long retire, and give 


| Thee eaſe again But hither comes his minion: 


Much with his lord he can z and, as he liſts, 
To purpoſes of good or ill o 'er-rules = 
His mind : if he accolt thee, ſpeak him * 


Eater GRE. 


| As you are fair above all other women, 
| So may you lend to that I would implore 


A gracious ear. 


Lady Sal. Without more preface, briefly ſpeak thy 
— | 


Grey. To love, but ne'er to reap of love the [weet 
Returns, is ſure the worſt of ills, | 
Lady Sal. And what of that? 
Grey. Tho” love denied, yet pity may do much 
To ſoothe the wound that beauty a brief, 


Thou 


Can vie. | 


20 Tus Countrss or SALISBURY. 
Thou much, rever'd! my ſuit is in behalf of Ray- 


mond. 
Lady Sal. Then I will ſpare us both fome coſt 
Of words In brief, I love him not, nor pity : 


So tell thy lord would be private hence. 


Grey. Your words are brief indeed ; but of that kind 


I dare not, muſt not bear my lord. 
Lady Sal. Muſt not? 


| Grey. Tis cruel toward the man who loves ſo | 


fondly. 


Lady Sal. Doth he aſſume the ſpecious name of 


„ 1 

Love is a bright, a generous quality, 

Heaven gave to noble minds; pure, and unmix'd 
With every groſſer ſtuff; a goodly flower 


That ſhoots up and bloſſoms in great ſouls alone. 5 | 


Grey. The mind, th' exalted ſoul thou nam'R, is his 

Lives there a youth more gentle of condition, 

In fair accompliſhments more grac'd, admicr'd? 
If beauty ſway thy fond regards, if wealth, 
I know not in fair England one with him 


Lady Sal. Is then the ſtar, the peerleſs ſtar, 
That late was gaz'd on, quite obſcur' d? What tho 
He may have ſet, hath he not left a train 4 
Of glory in the ſkies? —THh' illuſtrious name 
Of Saliſbury yet ſurvives— If wealth—but mark me, 
Were he of all the wealth poſſeſs'd from where 
Th' Eaft Indian bids the ſun good-morrow, to where 
Th Atlantic in her wide extended lap 1 
Receives him ſetting; could he in each hand 


A thouſand ſceptres place, not all ſhould bribe | 


Me to his bed—No, Saliſbury! thou haſt been 
The huſband of my early love; with thee, 
That love was all interr'd ; and when I ptuck 
It forth again, gape wide that earth wherein 


- 


Thou lieſt, quick ſnatch me from the light ol 
And iwallow me within her !oweſt priſon! _ 

Grey. For pity's fake yet ſoſten ; for, oh ſure 
No former love could ever equal this; 


Heaven, 


No 


. 


mw oe 


A TRAGEDY. 21 
No boſom boaſt the generous flame wherewith 
| Lord Raymond glows for thee, admired fair ! | 
Lady Sal. Hear this, ye- Heavens, and grant me 
patience, where's 
My people ? where the freedom that I late. 
Was bleſt with? wherefore is my palace throng'd 
With ſtrangers ? Why, why are my gates ſhut up 
And fortified againſt their rightful miſtreſs ? 
Grey. Madam 
Lady Sal. Is this the love he boaſts ? 
Is this the fair accompliſh'd, this the gentle youth? 
| Muſt T recal to mind—came he not then, 
Even while the memory of my dear lov'd. lord 
Was green; while ſorrow yet was in mine eyes? 
—Tears: ye will choak me—came he not even then, : 
And broke in on my ſorrows? Like a ſpoiler 
He came, heap'd up the meaſure of my woes. 
Added new anguilh to th' afflicted heart, 
| And ſwell'd the current of the widow's tears. | 
Cre. Madam, were he that ſpoiler thou pro- 
claim'lt, _ 7 
| He need not now thus humbly ſue for that 
| His power long ſince, unaſk'd might have extorted. 
Lady Sal. Ha! hat art thou that thus preſum'ſt to 
threaten? 
Extorted Hence thou rude one, bolder even 
Than him who calls thee ſlave. 


| __ Madam you ſpeak 
As though you knew me not. 
Lady Sal. I know thee 1 


BY when concerns lord Raymond I have ſpoke, 
My final purpoſe fix'd : 
| For thee, I charge thee ſhun my bw hence, 
And learn the diſtance that befits thy calling. 
Grey. Not ere I ſpeak more fully to the cauſe— 
Nay, lady, look not on me with ſo ſtern 
An eye, but give me patient hearing 
Lady Sal. No more; I'll hear no more. 
Wy <4 Not hear When next we meet will be 
l heard, 0 Exit. 
1 Lady 
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Lady Sa/. What meant he, Eleanot ?—1 will be 
heard. 


Elea. Alas I know not : but a ſoul he hath, 1 
Prompt and alert to acts of deſperate thinking. 
Hardly thou art beſet ; O lady, lend 
An ear to what thy Eleanor would counſel. 
When next he comes (for that he hath . 
Of Raymond leave to woo thee to his will, 

I know) aſſume a gentler carriage. Seem 
As tho?” you may hereafter to his ſuit 
"Incline. Be ruP'd : neceſſity oft lends 
A ſanction to deceit. Demand a pauſe : 
My lord of Saliſbury's fate yet unconfirm'd 
Shall add thereto a ſeeming colour. Chance, 
Mean time that comes or ſoon or late to all, 
To thee may come with unexpected ſuccour. 
Lady Sal. Sincerity, 

Thou ſpotleſs as.the ſnowy-veſted hill, 


Forgive me, if by lawleſs power conſtrain's, 


I turn this once from my long- trodden path z 

It muſt beſo — | 
Oh Salitbery! Saliibery ! thou lhwenred Bade! | 

Deſcend from thoſe pure manſions, where thou wk. 

Exalted: hover oer me: and as thou 

Went weeks * me in this hour of trial. 
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"EEK 


SCENE 


within the Caſtle. 
Enter RavuonD and GEV. 


Di. 


' WAY, my lord, away with every care; 
The conflict's paſt, and fortune is our own— 


* 2 once, again I ſought the fait; 


I fought her, and prevail'd. 


24 Raym. By all the joys, the nameleſs j joys, that on 


The precious hour of ſoft compliance wait, 

J wil requite thee nobly. Say, for much 

My wonder's mov'd, how haſt thou found 

Such _ ? how wrought this _—_ thus ſudden 
thus, 


Unhop'd from her late bearing? 


Fr. Uncertain is the ſex—but that i imports not. 
It now remains, that proof, ſuch proof be — 
Of Saliſbury's fate, as by minute detail 
Of circumſtance ſhall with the lady gain 
| Prompt credence—Hear what! have And. ir you 
$ ITO» — 


Enter a Kn1GuT. 


Rnight. My "UF two — 17 I bave brought, 


| Within the precinRs of the caſtle found. 


Raym. Sayſt thou? two ſtrangers ? of what quality? 

Knight. With me they were of ſpeech not over- 
o prompt; 
But by their outward guiſe they would ſeem men 
As with ſome pious purpoſe charg'd. Severe 
| The younger ſeems, but of excelling form; 
And wiſhes to recruit his wearied limbs 
beneath the friendly covert of this roof, 

5 | | Rayn. 
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Raym. Conduct them to our preſence- 


(Exit Knight. 
I were loath, 


The weary traveller to diſmiſs my gates, EA 
_ Unhoſpitably rude ; yet none | wiſh, 
While we are yet ſuſpended at the nod 


Of peeviſh and uncertain ** Vapproach 
Theſe walls. | 


Re enter . with STRANGER, 


| Whence and what are you ? 
en Stranger. What we are, 
Theſe weeds, tho' we were ſilent, might unfold. 
Alwin I am call'd, my fellow-traveller = To 
Leroches. Our way was bent for Canterbury, | 


With purpoſe of a pious vow : o'erta'en 4 
By wearineſs from travel, and deſire W. 


Of food, we journey d hither ward, in hope | | or 
The lord of theſe fair turrets firſt de ſery d, _ 
At cloſe of evening might befriend our tolls. | = 

 Raym. Whence have you come? Wo 

Alwin. From France, not many days. 

| Raym. Say, what occaſion may have call'd you | 
thither ? [weal. 5 


Aluin. To aid (Heaven proſper long) my country's 
Raym. You are a ſoldier then? 


Alwin. Il have beenſuch; © 1 
And to be ſuch was my moſt dear inclining ; 3 0 
Smit with the love, even from my greeneſt youth, 3 


Of honeſt arms. Some ſhare of fame I too 
 Atchiev'd—But ill the ſoldier it beſeems 
To trumpet his own praiſes. 
Raym. Ceaſe notſo. 
Tho in the ſchool of war untutor'd, much 
It pleaſeth me to hear the brave man's labours. | 
Atwin. None but have heard how ſome time ſince 
_ wasſent 


(To claim of Lewis certain lands uſurp d) 
A puilſant force: - 


e Da dT 


Rayn. 


R N , 


TRAGEDY. 
" Raym. Were you therein employed? 
Alvin. Beneath the royal Banner I ed, 


As was my bent, in queſt of fame. ) 


Raym. I ndeed ! 


| Lord Saliſbury then perchance of thee was known? 


Alwin. 1 knew him well ; our liege's near ally, 
And ſecond to duke Rickard i in command. 


| | Faſt by his fide was my allotted poſt, 
| Upon * marſhal'd field: by him I fought, 
For him had died. 


Raym. Of him fame loudly ſpeaks, 


That in thoſe wars he was a gallant man. 


Alwin. He was not wont, while others bravely 
fought, 


Jo look unaQtive on. 


Ler. A foe like 3 | 


| France never knew, of all that warriour 1 


Which like an inundation England pour ' d 


| On her affrighted ſhores— 


Raym. But what 


Have prov'd his latter fortunes I hou'd wiſh 


To learn—Say, courteous ſtranger, if thou canſt. 


Of this renowned lord a rumour hath 
| Long ſince prevail'd, that he on Gallia' © eoaſt 
Was wreck'd with all his crew. 
Aluin. What cauſe there was 
| Forſuch report, alas! theſe eyes have foes; 
Ho truein partit is, too ſure this tongue 


Can teſtify. 
Raym. I pray you let us hear. 


| Alvin. —Oercharg'd with human prey, fell war 


had ceagd 


To walk his waſteful round ; well pleas d we turn 


Us from the blood-ftain'd field; exulting each 
With ſome rich ſpoil, trophies by valiant dint 


3 2 arms atchiev'd. Forthwith the eager hoſt 


bark. 


Aud now the chalky cliffs on Albion's coaſt 
our ſtraining view appear d; th' exulting crew 


Wich peals redoubled greet * well known ſhores— m 
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Hi-fated men !/—in vain the anxious dame 


Haply if her wiſh'd for lord may come; in vain 
The pratling boy oft aſks her of his ſire, 
That never, never ſhall return. | 
Raym. Proceed, | ns 
Good ſtranger ; what was the event? 

Alwin. Anon 5 | 
The winds began to ſhift; up roſe a ſtorm 
And heav'd the boſom of the troubled deep. 
On the ſwoln billow ſits enthron'd grim Death, 
And ſhakes his fatal dart — The fleet, which late 
In ſuch fair order faild, is now diſpers'd. 
Before the wind we drove, left to the mercy 
Of the wild waves, and all- diſpoſing Heaven 
Oh my lov'd friends! aſſociates of my toils! 
Reſcu'd in vain from War's wide-waſteful arm, _ 
Here end your labours; here ſweet life forſakes you. 
For me a lender plank, next to the hand _ 
Of ſome good angel, bore me to the ſhore. 
Of full five hundred gallant lives, which late 
Embark'd, not one that fatal hour ſurviv'd. 
| Raym. Save only thee. 
Aluin. Save only me. | 


Alain. Alas! too ſure. | 
Naym. Enough—Thy courteſy . 
Ot us may well, and ſhall be well requited. 

Of this our friend accept mean time his prompt 
Regards; anon we ſhall be glad to hold 
Some further converſe with you. 


| Grey. Of this ſtranger 
What thinks my Lord? 

Roym. As of an angel, ſent | 
To waft me on his wings ſtraight to the ſummit 
Of all my wiſhes, with what a gallant grace 
He tears him'!-—Much I wiſh to hear him ſpeak 
Again; to hear the battles he has fought, 


Oft mounts the high rais'd tower, thence earneſt looks 


 Raym. Speak now ſecure, for neatly it concerns 3 
My quiet, ſpeak—was, Saliſbury of your crew? 


[Exit Al w. Lexo. and Knicnt, 


And 


mm AOL Seren. 
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| And all the Rory of his life and fortunes. 

| Grey. That we ſhall learn hereafter : but tis meet 
| That * to lady Saliſbury firſt unfold NE 
{ The ſum of what he hath reported. 

Raym. Methinks 

| Tnoaw behold her, like ſome full blown flower, 

. The faireſt of the garden, late o'ercharg'd | 

With ſhowers, het head declining ſad, whilſt be 
Recounts the ſtory of her Saliſbury's fate. ” 

| Wav'd ſhe were mine without a tear; | 

Without a ſigh !—But ſhe muſt weep ; ſhe muſt ; 

| Thereon my all depends—Oh wayward ſorrow! 

| That wounds, yet wounding heals the lover. 


[Exit ambo. 


| Scene change Lady Serissvax reclining on 2 
couch. 


Enter ELEANOxR. 


Elea. Grief, that of time's fix'd periods for repoſe 
| Takes ſmall account, bath lull'd her wearied ſenſes— 
Wbere'er thou dwell'ſt, O Peace with azure eye 
 Gerene; or if in ſtately- ſtructur d dome, | 
I Or thatch-roof'd — low, or in cool grot 
- | | By fountain clear thou ſit'ſt, or if perchance 
| Along = ſilver brook's green liveried verge 
| , approach thou roſy dimpled fair; 
7 . A weet haunts a while; and with that balm 
I! Which foods the woe-ſtruck heart, await her . 
rs. 7 
} The hour approaches, when, as is her cuſtom, 
She ſeeks the hallow'd fhrine, and pious wakes 
The voice of pure devotion to high heaven: 
TIl thither and expect her—but ſhe wakes — | 
| How fares the miſtreſs of my beſt regards ? 
Proved her flumbers ſweet as were my wiſhes? 
Lady _ Sweet, ſweet, my Eleanor, ſo "oaths oh! 
| wou 
| Inter had wak'd. I dreamt, as wont on him 
To dream, that I beheld his gracious form, 


| * W 


28 Tus Countess or SALISBURY. 
My boſom's lord; a while he ſtood, and ſeem'd 


On me to ſmile ; "then flew to my embrace 
Ah fleeting extacy! 'twas but a dream: 


Enter a Knrcur. 


| Knight. Thy favour, lady ; I am charg'd with news, 0 


That much imports thy hearing: ſummon up 
Thy powers; two ſtrangers late have come, of whom 
One brings aſſured tidings of thy lord. 
Lady Sal. —My lord—what—ſpeak— 
| | Knight. He faith he knew my lord 
Of Saliſbury well; that he was of his crew; 3 
And with that peer embark'd from France. 


Lady Sal. But well——from F tanee 
Knight. Lady, all muſt hive 
| Their ſorrows, Straight roſe a mighty tempeſt, 


Diſpers'd the fleet o'er all the ſeas 
The ftorm—the fatal wreck—of all : 
The ſtranger gives moſt circumſtantial proof. . 


Elea. Alas the tidings '—deareſt lady, give 
5 Thy ſot rows vent; thy boſom's overfraught, - 
And will find eaſe by letting looſe its woes. 
Lady Sal. —— Well, well. 

Then bei is loſt, and all, all is deſpair. 
Tho' languid, yet was hope not quite extint— ; 
Where, where's the ſtranger ? ſeek him, haſte ; that I 


May hear him fully ſpeak of all. Exit. Knt.] Methioks | 


_ "Twill be a deſperate ſort of ſoothing ; to hang 
Upon each ſound, catch every circumſtance 
Of the ſad ſtory, and wring my aching heart 
Till Iam even ſurfeited with ſorrow. 
Elea. Behold, the ſtranger comes 
Fier ALwin. 
Lady Sal. Bear, bear me up, good Heaven! 
That [ may give full meaſure to my ſorrow. 
Alwin. . angel hover o'er thee and ſupport thee. 
[in an under voice.] 
Lady Sal. The dead ere now 
Have burſt the — of the cloſe pent grave, 


[ Exit. 


And 
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And apparitions ſtrange of faith appear'd ; 
| Perhaps thou too art but a ſhadow ; let 
| Megraſp thee, for as I have life, I think— 

It is, it is my Saliſbury ! Oh my lord! 
1 Lord Sal. My boſom's joy! Tos 
Lady Sal. And doit thou live indeed? 
Amazing P: ovidence ! He does! he does! 


| Look? look ; behold kim, Eleanor ! behold 


The gracious form ! the viſion was not vain. 

: FE [Eleanor goes afede.] 
Lord Sal. —And art thou, art thou then— xx | 
Lady Sa/. —O my full boſom! —— 
Lord Sal. The fame, by time and circumſtance un- 

chang'd ? . „ i 
Lady Sal. Unhop'd reverſe! —Hence, hence all for- 

mer woes 1 . 
My lord! my life! hence, hence, be ſwallow'd up 
All griefs, and loſt in this moſt bliſsful hour. | 

Lord cn cy art, I ſee, thou art the ſame, thou 
| muit; | „„ | 
Thou haſt not yielded to another lord? 
Lady Sal. Another lord - And cou'd you, did you ths x 
„ VV 
Lord Sal. Thus ſpoke loud rumour on my way: 
Indeed ſearee cou d think it. 
Lady Sal. Oh! Twas foul! ! 
| Indeed thou ſhould'it not think it—— 
| Lord Sal. Ever dear! RE 
No more; my foul is ſatisfied, and thinks 
Of nothing now but happineſs and thee. 7 
Lady Sal. Say then, thou wanderer—Oh ! Ihare 
much . . 
Of thee to aſk, thou much to hear: how is't | 
Tee thee, ſee thee thus? Where haſt thou been? 
What ſecret region hath ſo long detain'd thee? = 
Lord Sal. O thou! whoſe image, ever in my view, 
duſtain d me angel- like againſt the rough 
And rapid current of adverſit /,, 
Shou'd 1 recount the ſtory of my fortunes, 
Each circumſtance, beginning from that day 


We 
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We parted, to this hour, thine ear wou'd be | 
Fatigu'd ; the ſtars, ere I had ended, ceafe 
To twinkle, and the morning's ſun break in 
Upon the unfiniſh'd tale; ſuſhce it thee 
To know the ſlum. 5 a , 
For England we embark'd, when, black and foul, 
A tempeſt riſing, quick upturn'd the ſeas, 
And caft me forth upon an hoſtile ſhore. 
Why need I tell thee, love, how, in diſguiſe, 
On foot, alone, Pve toild my weary way, 
 Thre? dreary vale. o'er mountain wild ; my bed 
Ot of the blaſted heath, whilſt o'er my limbs 
Dank night hath ſhaken her cold, dewy wings, 
And the chill northern gale has ſpent his breath 
On my defenceleſs head ? 8 
Thro' what variety of ſtrange events 3 
I've come, Heaven guided, to behold, once more, 
My wife ?—But, ah! my ſon! our only hope! 
My boy ! what, what of him? 
- Lady Sal. Dear to theſe eyes fe 
As is the new-born light of Heaven ! he lives; 
Is well—bui fay, my lord, what would thy coming, 
Thus unattended, thus diſguiſed ! i 
Lord Sel. How I eſcap'd from hard captivity, 
And Gallia's coaſt, more leiſure ſhall inform you. 
My friend fir Ardolph had but juſt embrac'd me, 
[(The firſt glad tranſports of cur meeting o'er) 
When, with an honeſt tear, the geod old man 
In brief diſclogd what fame bad now reported; 
That thou wert ſoon, or had'ſt, ere this eſpous“d 
Ear] Hubert's nephew, and ſole purpos'd heir 
Lady Sa. Oh moſt unhallow'd, thus CVabuſe 
My unattainted love And cou'd my lord 


And, fingle as I was, had ſallied forth, | 
Had not my friend's ſage counſel interpos'd. 
By Ardolf ſway'd I veil'd me as thou ſee'ſt; 
And, with a ſharer in the dark intent, | 
Set forward on my way for Sal'ſbury caſtle : 
Afimple hiad's low cottage, not far hence, 


wo = 


Lord Sal. Yet hear me—Strait I graſp'd my ſword, . 


Received 


| >» F:@& A OG-B@-F.- 
Received us. Here, faſt by the green-wood fide, 
We lodg'd; refolv'd, ourſelves nnknown to prove 
What doubtful rumour only bad proclaim'd. 
With this intent, at duſk of W we 
Forſook the cot. 
Lady Sal. There needs no more: n ſaw 
Me, and was touch'd with pity— What a change 
| This hour! Sequetter'd as I was, even like 
{ Thevotariſt ; perhaps the deftin'd prey 
Of rude * 5 
Lord Sal. O for to- motrow's flow returniag night! 
Lady Sal. Say, what of that, my Lord f 
Lord Sal. Revenge, revenge! 
PII tell thee—Soon as dark uſurping night 
Shall chace to morrow's ſun adown the ſkies, 
Know, Ardolf, with a choſen troop of friends, 
To that ſame cottage, arm'd ſhall come— 
Enter ELzanoR MRM 5 
Elea. My lord, I hear th' approach of 1 67 legs. 
'Lard Sol. © Farewel my beſt: 


I "Ns peace nor deep ſhall viſit me, till 1 


Hare given thee freedom, and revenge d our wenge. 
Enter Kx ier. 


Knight. Lord Raymond, fir, forthwith expedts your 


comin 
Lord Sal. I will attend him, 1 fain wou'd | © 
Have told thee leſs ungracious things; but all 
Have their appointed trials. Learn to bear; 
Convinc'd, the Hand of Heaven when it inflicts, 


| Prepares us oft for ſome ſuperior good. 
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A C7. 
5CENE withiathe Caſtle. 


Enter Ray MOND and Gazy. 


f I | 8 EE nor cauſe my joys to check, nor boaſt 


As yet ſecurely. 

Grey. Think, that Hope, the young, 
Tho' merry minded fair, exalts us oft, 

To make our fall the greater. 
Raym. This prudent maxim 
___ Grey. Mark the wary falcon ; 

— he ſhoots his piercing eye, and kens 
The quarry from afar ; like his thine 
Perhaps, my lord, mine are but nicer feats, 
Wak'd in 2 heart o'er anxious of thy welfare, 
Jet hath the younger of theſe ſtrangers rais d 
Ia me luſpicions of alarming hue, 
Left, under neath this honeſt guiſe, there 1 
Some ſubtle miſchief. L: :dy Saliſbury faw him: 
Their conference, as twas long, ſo was it held 
In ſectret; wou'd we had been pteſent. | 
Raym. | Granting 


Our preſence had deen ſeemly, wherefore ſpoke 


You not this counſel ere they met wt 
Grey. I ſaw not the danger. 
His honeſt carriage, and the recent change 
Within her mind had lull'd each nicer fear. 


Raym. Till now unmov'd, ſay what hath wak'd 


ſuſpicion ? 


Grey I know not well—wou'd ſhe were firmly thine, 


Beyond the reach and graſp of wayward fortune. 

The knight, whoſe office was to introduce 

Him to the counteſs, he diſmiſs'd ere they 
— th' apartment. 

| Raym. | Indeed! ! 


Grep. Thie, toc—l: it not ſtrange, tho night, and 


tai! 


rt . 


0000 


\ nd. Ad 


Wou'd he had waited the return of morn, 


— 


r 
Thy proffer'd roof, invited his ſojourn, 


| He wou'd not wait th' approach of morning? 


Rm. Are they gone? 
. Grey. Ainid th' unguarded joy 


Which held us, they eſcap'd unheeded. 


Enter Second KNIeRr, 
My lord, 


_ Two ſtrangers, it is ſaid, in Palmer's weeds 
| Attir'd, have lodg'd fince morning in a hut; 
Tou may have mark'd it in the darkſome glen, 
| Near to the foreſt of wild oaks, juſt where 


The ſtream white ruſhes down the ſhelving cliff. 


|| Raym. Since morning ſay'ſt thou? 


Knight. PFiurther have earn d 


Their guiſe, as doth appear from certain words 


Oer heard, is borrow'd with deſign to mask 


| 3 ſecret purpoſe. [Exit] 


L It muſtbeſo; 
Their cloſe concerted arts have foild our caution. 
Raym. They ſcarce have meaſur'd half the precincts 
Send forth my knights, we will purſue them. (yet, 
Grey. No: one way there is, and only one, but hence 
hear the counteſs—She loves lord William well; 


Aud much, much will a pious mother ſure, 
Io ſave an oy ſon. [Exeunt am5o.] 


Enter Lady SaL1s3ury and ELtanoR. 
Lady Sal. In ſpite of this event, this bleſt event, 
That hath reftor'd the lord of this fond boſom, 
Jet is my mind with doubts and fears diſturb d; 
With images and wild conceits, of form 
Unfightly ; ſuch as hover oft in dreams 
About the curtains of the ſick— Alas! 


 Vhilſt others joy within the friendly roof, 


Ofnight regardleſs and the ſtorm that beats 
Without, he ſtruggles hard; or hies at beſt 
To the dark ſhelter of the dripping wood. 
Beſides what unknown perils may aſſail him, 
Unaided thus againſt whatever il 5 


Lea. 


B 
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Elea. The night is dark indeed, the Rs, 
Bur hear me lady, hear a pious lefſon, 
Which thy own lips to me have oft r . 
There is a Power unſeen, whoſe charge it is, 
Wich ever wakeful eye to watch the good; 
And peaceful ever is the breaſt, whic du 
In his angelic guard—The hand 
Of Heaven that hitherto has been his ſhield, 
Will annitter ſaſe convoy to his it 
Tho' night and darkneſs ſhed their thickeſt TOY * 
Lady Sal. Mifdeem not of my fears; or t ink! wi | 
As over diffident of that ſame power 
Thou nam'ſt, whoſe all ſurveying eye wakes ever; 
Clear, vnobſtructed, either when the ſun 
Shrowds in night's ſhadowy veil, or when at noon 
He ſhines teveabd on his meridian throne. 
But where's the boſom throbs not, if it hope f 1 
Hope ever is attended with a train _ (bours 
Of wakeful doubts ; and where the ſweet nymph w_ [ 
There flutters alſo her pale filter Fear— : 
But hence, AS was our purpoſe, to the ſhrine ; 
Where, as is meet, for my dear lord reſtor'd 
T will with grateful adoration | * 
Enter Lord WIILIAÄ x. 5 
Lord Will. Mother—I fain would know that fraoger 1 
who te is that juſt now met me. | 
Lac Y _ And wherefore would'ft thou know bim, 
| ove 
Lord Will. Gentle he was, and mild, not like thoſe 
rimfac'd ones I ſee here every day: and ſuch kind things 
be did, as make me love him dearly. 
Lady Sal. Say, what were they ? | 
Lord Will. He kifs'd me, ſtroak' d my head, and pit 
ted me upon the cheek, and ſaid 3 
Lady Sal. What ſaid he, ſweet 8 | 
— Will. He ſaid—Heaven bleſs thy — 
ſweet boy! 


_ Eater Grey. 
Grey. Permit me, honour'd dame, I have a word 
Or two, that claims thine ear. ts ; 

Lady Sal. Then but a word; 

My preſent cares ill brook long interruption. 3 

Grey. Behold the bloſſom of the ſpring, how fair! 
Yet in his velvet boſom lurks the worm, 8 
And hourly waſtes him of his choiceſt ſweets ; 
Notleſs a foe is ſlow- conſuming grief 
To beauty— _. RY | | 
You may remember when we laſt conferr'd 
The gracious purport of your words to what 5 
|} Concern'd lord Raymond, when you taught his ſuĩt 

To hope a proſperous iſſue ; thus by me be ſpeaks: 

ln the receſſes of the hollow'd ſhrine, 3 
'F Where with him ftands the ſable - veſted prieſt, 

Hie waits thy coming; there with pious vows 
Exchang'd even now to conſecrate thee his. 

May every roſe-lip'd ſon of light look down, 

And fmile propitious on the joyful bour ! 33 

TO Lady Sal. Is this a ſeaſon meet for ſuch a theme? 
1 CGrey. For gracious acts all ſeaſons ſhould be meet 

| Heavenſhews . ever prompt; 

| Tincline when virtue lifts het ſuppliant eye. 

| Butfay, that for the preſent he forbore 

His earneſt ſuit, ſay, ſhall tomorrow make 

| Him happy? or tomorrow's night perchance ; 

4 Oi—What ſhall be the bright ſucceeding day? 

Lady Gal I know not: nor will I ſubmit me or 

To — L or tye; no, tho thou ſhouldit 

| how with 66 angel's tongue. 

Grey. You will not, Lady! 1 
Know then—this night, this hour muſt make thee his. 
Lud Sal. This night! this hour! who'll make me his 
this hour! „ 

Grey, A power my lady, thou ſhalt learn to fear: 

Force, force ſuperior, that with giant hand 

Flucks even the monarch from his throne ; din obes a 


* 


mY . 


my 0 
. » 
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The virgin of her honour, while diſtreſs : 
With ſtreaming eyes and looſe diſhevel'd hair | 
Holds forth her ſupplicating hands in vain. - 4 
Lady Sal. Fg know the monſter thou wow dit fright m me 1 
wit | | 
Bat l deſpiſe his owes thou ne'er heard? 4 * i 
Learn then of me a truth, a golden truth, 5 
Stad on the regiſter of hoary time: 
Virtue, with her on native ſtrength upheld, 
Can brave the ſhock of rufkan force unmov d 1 
As is the rock, whoſe firm-ſet baſe not al! 1 
The. tumult of the weſtern ſurge can ſhake, 'S 
Tho? the fierce winds uplift him to the ſtars. 
Grey. This is a truth indeed may hold a place 
On fancy's tinſel page, what will avail | 
Thy virtue's boakted powers when thou ſhalt ſee 
Torn from thy feeble arms all thou hold'ſt dear? 
E Yes, lady, thy lord William, thy lov'd ſon. | | 
Lady Sal. Ha! fave him Heaven * ate not 1 
ſure—and yet— 
Srey, Think, lady, think upon thy fon. | 
| Lady Sa/. Prote® 
Him, O ye powers celeſtial, angels watch | 
His ſteps, and hover round bis harmleſs head ! 
Grey. Say, will you to the altar, lady? | 
Lady Sal. Sooner to my grave . | 


OW Thy obſtinacy on his head—who waits ? 


Enter a Roy7iax. 


Lady Sal. What would'ft thou wo? Henee, execra | 
dle wretch! 

Thou mak'f my blood run cold. 
Lord Will. Oh mother! Tam frighten'd 
Lady Sal. Deareſt lamb! on 

' Haſt thou no terrors for thyſelf ?-Oh Saliſbury | — | 
Halt thou no fears? —Oh! I cou'd tell thee what 
Like thunder wou'd appal thy hearing, ſhrink 
Op every nerve within thy blaſted frame, - {1 
And wake taee nothing Fear not, lore. 4 = 3 
- a4 


A T R A G B D T. 
Think not 
Wick empr 1 ſhake our purpole, ar. 


Will you —_— 
y little innocent! * 
Thou — not, fell as is thy W love 
— lord William hence. 
4 Will. Ohl fave me, mother, ſave me. 
Lady Sal. Forbear your impious hands, forbear. . 
_ Grey. Or to the altar, or by all therein 
I ſwear, this moment wreſts him from thy view. 3 
Lady Sal. Inhuman that thou art! can nothing move 
Thee ?—Oh! thoſe little harmleſs looks wou'd _ 
Even to the hungry lion, make him pauſe, 
And turn = rage to pity. 
Grey. Nay, madam— 
La. Re and I will 3 
Diſtraction! I will rouſe 
The caſtle—help—my cries ſhall tear the roofs. 
Help, help, Oh help '—the mother and the ſon. 
Grey. {our Cries ate vaĩn 


| Enter Lord S118 URY. 


Lord Sal. Hold 8 ist ye do? 


Grey. He here a en d thee ? 
Lord Sal. =—_— lady, would theſe = have 
Pale fear is on thy cheek— 
[Eleanor removes 7 William. Exit Grey and Ruffian. | BY 
Lady Sal. Cold horror hath o'ercome me. 
Lord Sal. Ever lov'd! 
Sure thou were ſore diſtreſꝰd, I heard thee . 
Lady Sal. Ah forediſtreſs'd indeed! the hand of peril | 
Was on me; violence and murder ſtar'd 
Me full in all their hideous forms! [new-wak'd 
Lord Sal. Gracious powers! my fear, my n 
Por thee it was, as Heaven decreed, that urg'd 
Me back, and brought me to thy timely reſcue. 
Lady Sal. "Twas Heaven indeed that VOTE thee 
hither now! 1 « 
et 


38 Tar Covuries or SALISBURY. 
Yet I have wonderous fears: thou art but one 
Surrounded by a legion of thole fiends. 


Eater RaruonD, Ga v and armed Kniours.. 


Raym. Where is the audacious man that hath pov». | 


ſum'd 


To queſtion with ſuch bold intruſion £ 
Lord Sal. If him you mean 
. Who took the part of feeble i innocence 


__ the Ruffian's arm, — he's here. 2 lenter 1 
Raym. Which of you, flaves, have ſuffer'd him to | 


Knight. My lord, be bade us to unbar the 8 . 
Driven by the tempeſt, as he ſaid, to ſeek _ * 
The proffer'd ſhelter he had late declin d: 

Pardon, if deemiag him your honour'd ws, 


— 


We anſwer'd bim with prompt compliance. [ hithet ? 1 
 Raym. Say what dark purpoſe is't that brought thee ; 


| Confeſs thee true, or by the bleſſed Saints 
Thou ſhalthave cauſe to mourn the hour which mov'd 
| Thee, daring as thou art, t approach our caſtle. _ 


O>OZzLrOOaoOn 


re SST 


Lord Sal. To other regions, other climes wit # 4 


threats | 

Like theſe, where proud oppreſſion lords i it: here 
The free-born ſubje& knows not what it is 
To be in awe of arbitrary power. 
 Raym. | will know what thou art. 

Lord Gal. Even what thou feet 
Am I; a man not pt to offer wrong, 
Yet of that frame, I brook not to behold 


A noble lady made the prey of ruffians. [fore , 
Raym. Intruder bold as thou art officious! where · ; 


Should thou concern thee in this lady's cauſe ? 


Lord Sal. The cauſe of innocence ſhould be the cauſe 3 


Of all—Confeſs thee, lord, was't nobly done, 

To let thoſe bold, thoſe rade aſſailants looſe, 

And give a ſanRion to ſuch foul proceedings? 
Raym. Pilgrim, haſt thou forgot thee ? who am I? 
Lord Sal. Who art thou! Aſk, aſk thy deeds, . 


Aud they will nos. The breath of fame hath nas” 
ow 


> yy 


+ 


A TRAGEDY. Tm 
How baſe they have been; they are gone abroad, 
And the pu A is tainted with 4 

Raym. Preſuming ſlave! whoe'er thou art, for * 


2 _— dearly ſhalt thou anſwer. 


e with the bold pr es - bind him faſt ; 
iadaoc death his lot ſhould he reſiſt— | 
Seize him, I ſay 


Lady Sal. Oh ſpare bim, ſpare— 
Lord Sal. Out ſervile miniſters! 
Ye know not who it is ye wou'd attempt— 
F ve lord! whom nor the ſacred bond 
Ofjultice, nor of hoſpitality _ 
Controuls, regard me : while with fight 2 
More dire than &er of Gorgon feign'd, 1 rike thee. 
Now, Raymond, it thou haſt of noble fire 
One ſpark within thee, draw thy ſword ; come on, 
| wake all that's man within thee. 


| TixSalifbory, Saliſbury, calls thee to the ſtrife. - 


Flt bis diſguiſe . 
Lady Sat. Heaven picks a det 1 1 


Lord Sal. Vengeance at length is arm'd ; thy fate cries 
honour, injur'd honour claims aloud 
er victim. | 
"hm —Secure thou ſeem'ſt of fate, but fall whe will 
A victim, let the (word— > [Drawing.] 
| Grey. W hat would you do? | 
[Afede. Helding his ens] 


| | Look not to know him, all may yet be well— 


Be not abus'd, my lord: this is a plot, 

Devis'd with purpoſe to effect thy ruin. 
Lord Sal. Ha! what doſt * 9 [Saliſbury ! : 

| © Grey. Believe him not, my lord. Hef he lord 
Ti all a trick, an artful cheat, and he | 

Alyar trac'd— 

Lord Sal. Nay then my — 

—Dikoneſt knights! 


/ 


© Raym. ——Saliſbury! then what am I — out, 


1 to attack Ropmend, "hot is g 3 | 
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Lady Sal. Now by theſe tears do him no violence ; 
Hei * he is my huſband. 
rey. Regard her not: 

He hath conſpir'd againſt thee, and demands 
The hand of juſtice. [ſend 
| Lord Sal. Will ye not ope ye heavens, and inſtant 
=» thunder to my aid ?—Unhand me villains, 
Or, by the 38 of vengeance, I will daſh 


You 
Nan. Bear the traitor hence, and bind 
His ſtubborn arms: beſtow the Lady ſafe 
Within her chamber. 
Lady Sal. I will not part my huſband—Hold y 
They overpower me—Barbarous, barbarous men! 
Lord Sal. Ruffians forbear your more than impious 
hands. 


le 
Lady Sal. Let hear me, Phones theſe freuming 
= * hear me yet— ; 


Raym. Awa 
Lord Sal. Slaves! uo! pe 


[They are ford off 3 1 


Nam. Adis with him, away—honour is loſt, 
| And ſhame * henceforth be ”y wy portion. 


[Exeunt emnes.] 


, 9 — 
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& ©." Iv. 
"= Eater RavmonD and Gaey. 
Grey. 
cold 


Irreſolute delays: nor circumſtance 
Nor time admit of long deliberation. 


Raym. 
Grey. A ſorry wiſh, my lord. Behold the eee; 
The lordly ranger of the deſert wild ; 
No ſluggiſh fears he knows; he pauſes not, 
Nor * behind, but onwards ſpeeds him till 


TY ed, you waſte the precious hours i in 


Would 1 had never ſeen this fatal manſion! 1 


E 


22 


Ik: 


Su 


| He ſhall affail thee. 


And ſpur it on to acts of noble daring. 


| As this ſhall never 'ſcape the arm of juſtice: | 


AT RAG E d T. 

He grips the trembling prey: be ever thus 
The youth, whom hieſf of love and beauty fires. 

Raym.—Away ; call forth my train—nay murmur not: 
Command that ere the lark proclaim the morn 
They hold them each prepar'd. Here 1 will reſt, 
1 Ifreſt I can, this night; to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſee me fled for ever from theſe walls. 

Grey. Gol detain thee not. I 
Summon thy train, mount the ſwift ſteed, away; * nl 
The gates ſhall open to thy flight—but know, ' 
That ame and ſcorn ſhall follow at thy heels. 
Yet worſe ; the inſulted baron next purſues thee: 
Nor rocks, nor mountains, nor oppoling ſeas 
Shall ſtay him, but with more than mortal rage 


 Raym. Are there no other means? 
J "Ny 
| Razm. No other way but murder? Hortid thought! 
Oh Grey, if e'er the dagger's drawn | feel N 
Such perturbation here, what then, oh what 5 
Shall prove my portion when tis ſteep'd in blood? 
The drops can trpm the — be wip'd away, 
1 But never from the mind. og 
Grey. Lift, lift thine eye, 
And let it gaze upon the bright reward. 
Riches and honours grace the ſwelling aQ, 
While beauty, like the ruby-crowned morn, 
When firſt ſhe peeps upon the mountain top, 2 5 
Comes ſmiling on to meet you Theſe are the objects, 
My lord, would irritate the palſied arm 
Itſelf of fear ; excite the lagging blood, 


Raym. What wou'd you do? Fhink—Saliſbury is a 
Of all be[ov'd, of more than vulgar ſway [name 
Throughout the land; a deed unauthoris'd 


Grey. Such wary counſels ſhall our ſteps o'er-rule 
As may deride ſuſpicion One there is, 3 
A knight among thy vaſſal train perhaps 

| Lonoted: ſoft of ſpeech he is, and fair; 


4: Taz CounTass or SALISBURY. 
it of a heart that mocks at human feelings: 
Him I have ſounded with reſerve, and find 
Him not unapt to this our ſecret purpoſe—— 
Bat ſay, what tecompence, what high reward 
Awaits the man, whoſe arm for thee enacts 
Such ſignal fervice ? 
Raym. Half my fortunes, all 
Would I on him beſtow, whoſe proſperous arts 
Shou'd make the fair one mine. | 
Grey. She ſhall be thine. 


| Shou'd fruitful art explore that might amuſe 
Her juſt ſuſpicions | , 
S r. TInnocence, themaſk 
Ol innocence, and cou 


5 „ „ Lap = 
— in diſtreſe, if dignity x, 
Now ſinking ugh can aſſail of 


Grey. The counteſs, I ſuppoſe. 5 
Ele My lord, my lord, 


_ *Twould melt the ſavage into human ſoftneſs, 
And make him howl forth pity to behold her 


Did you behold her, pale, diforder'd as 
Sde runs, now calling wildly on her lord, 
Again upon her fon, again on thee. 

Sometimes, alas! ſhe beats her beauteous boſom 
Anon in frantic mood tears from her head 
The ſilken hairs, which fall in heaps unheeded ; 


WMriags her white hands, and weeps and raves by turns, | 
| her ſor- | 


rows, | [Exit Eleanor] 
But I will yield them up: | 


Till nature ſpent and wearied gives her pauſe. 
Kaya. Away —ve will ſpeak comfort to 
— Wretch that lam! 

Son, huſband, all I will reſign, if ſo 
 T may appeaſe her phrenzy. 


Grey. 8 Be not raſh. 
Short is the date of every ſtronger paſſion ; 
Ualtay'd the mind of woman; by a breath 


Raym. But fay, my friend, what tale, what rare device 
nterfeited forrow—— 


= Thy pity, come, oh ! come, and weep to ſee 


| [Going, is detain d by Grey] 


5 


De 


\ 
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— 82 22 — 


* But fancies of the ficklieft 
Rouſe, ronſe, my noble ford ; awake, ſhake off 


If he reſign them, Saliſbu 


| Farewelremorſe ; then dies the injur'd huſband. 


A TRAGEDY. 5 


- Oft agitated, dy a breath compos d 
Yield them, my lotd ! it would be madnefs, rain. © 


Nn. Whichever way I turn, it is deftrution. 
Grey. O'ertaſt with fear, thine eye takes nothing in 
eſt hue For ame. 


This weakneſs. Pleaſure muſt be woo'd with toil. 
Go to her, ſolace her : if that ſhow'd fail, 


4 permit her as by tealth to viſit Saliſbury ; 


At fight of him this tumult ſhall fublide. *» 

| Raym. With love and pity TI am torn. In vain 
I ftrive; too far I am advanc'd in error. 
Oh! will no hand diſcloſe a path whereby . 

I may return ? Accurg'd be thou, myſelf; 
And doubly be accurs'd that fatal hour 1285 

I turn'd mine ear to thy deſtructive counſels. 


ppeas 
And he retires: what then becomes of Grey ? 


| On me, on me of courſe the tempeſt fall. 
I bat muſt not be He goes to ſee her nowẽ 


Who knows what new-ſprung hope may follow thence ? 


| There is a charm in ſoſt diſtreſs, that works 
Upon the ſoul like 


ic ; cauſing love 
times, as oft exciting looſe deſire 


I is moſt apt. I will, before he goes 


To her, explore each acceſs to his heart; 
Attack each avenue that leads to virtue 


13 Try every mining art that may aſſiſt 


The looſe contagion : Shou'd he ſeize her beauties, 


Scene opening, diſcovers lord Sa LIS BURY on the ground, 
in chains. N 
Enter LE ROcRHES. 


Ler. Alas on the cold ground. I fear his wrongs ; 
Have made him mad; I heard him rage——My ä 
TAY „ 


it. 
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44 Tas Countess or SALISBURY. 
Riſe, riſe, my lord, and ſpeak to thy Leroches. . 
Lord dal. Thou art unkind. 
Ter. Oh! wou'd to Heaven that I cond eaſe thy | 
troubles ! 
Lord Sal. I had in ſweet oblivion loſt myſelf | 
And every care; why haſt thou call'd me back 
To hated recolletion?————O my wrongs! 
My wrongs! they now come ruſhing o'er my head 
a—_ again, they wake me into madneſs. 
wrongs ſhall be reveng'd. 
Lo dal, Tom from them both 
iet me not think: 


Perhaps even now they are at hand; and ſoon 
Will thunder at the caſtle gates. 
Lord Sal. | ls t poſlible ? 8 
Or do my eyes but falſe perſuade me to it? —— 
Isa trammels! and in my walls! beneath 
That roof whereof I am ſole-inveſted 1ord 
Ter. Look, behold. 

Lord Sal. Ifee; thou art diſhonour'd. 

Lier. Tis the will ; 
Of Heaven, and I ſubmit me to my fortunes. 
Lord Sal. How cam'ſt thou hither ? 


_—  - By command, as I 
8 I will not name him. 
rd Sal. 1 Blaſts 
* him! Didſt thou ſee my wife? 
Love tho, = my is. 
Lord Sal. . hr my boa? 
Ler. My hs I ſaw not either. 


Lord Sal. Nor of either heard ; 

Ler. No my good lord, I truſt that they are ſafe. 
| Sal. Hear me, ſweet Heaven ye throned powers 

7% above, 

Dread arbiters of mortal things, hear 
Dry not inſtant up the ſprings of life, 
But grant me meaſure of revenge. Unbind, 
For pity theſe diſhonour'd limbs unbind, 

An d give this monſter to my * arm: 


1 \ Think on our friends, wy lord 1 


| 


— 


| What 2 thou done? Bring forth my „ 
Haſte, bring her inſtant ; give het to my Arms, 
| Uninjur'd, undefiled, or by the fouls 


Of the moſt hely and unſpotted faint—__ 
Spare me, good Heaven I am, I am to blame— 
ts thy coming aught with me ? 
ight. Behold 
nume thy better angel, come to warn 
| Thee of unguarded danger—Ob my lord! 

My lord ! beware of horrid treachery . 
atever knight thou not'ſt, that traitor like 
n thee = auler ; LE ——_ the charm ; 

Of honey'd ſpeech would practiſe on thy hearin 
O him beware—They ſeek thy ruin; chance * 


| Betray'd their purpoſe ; I was touch'd with pity. 


| "(Going | 
| Lord Sal. Nay, go not yet. g 

| Knight, Suſpicion's on the watch; 
34 are ſearce wy own. 


It is for calle; 
Not conſcious honeſty to taite of fear. 5 
Knight. Know then, my lord, tho Arid neceſſify | 
Earolls me in the liſt of Raym ond s train, 1 
Let doth my ſoul abhor * unhallow'd ſervice. > 
Lord Sal. Be thou but faithful, and diſcover all IF 
Thou know'ſt, ſo ſhalt thou thrive in Saliſbury's favour. 
Knigbe. Fear not my faigh, But ſhall Lord Saliſbury 
A friend indeed? for I ſhallneed thy arm [prove 
Aud intereſt both ſo great a foe. | 
Lord Sal. Now by my honour, ym, oY held dear, 
| vill protect thee gainſt whatever foe. 
, that late 


al Knight. Morton deſires but _— 

| Abby the weſtern porch I ſtood, my 
a met by certain voices: trait 17 — 50 ; 

; | Andthro' the crevice of th adjoining door 

y Wu known that ſame inſidious knight and Grey, 


In 


46 Taz Covuntess or SALISBURY. 
In low, but earneſt converſe. Thee they namd : 
And I cov'd hear the latter, whilſt he ſaid, mY 

6c A da 
« And 
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ir inſtructed ſpeech you muſt eſſay him. 
and fortunes on this fate depend.” Sons 7 
Lord Sal. I thank thee for this warning; ike lng, 

| Shall recompenſe thy | love. 


To ſerye thee, as the will, . 8. 


Thoſe marks of ſhame—But ob! the unhappy counteſs! 
Lord Sal. What, what of her ? 
Mer. 


; By rude Barbarians from her lord and ſon. 


Tord gag But is the ſafe? beth ends, 


Alas! to think the pg: 
She feels this moment, torn as the hath been << | 


"Land Sal. pPeriſh hi b name 
For ever: for it . my blood outcourſe 
The wholeſome ſpeed of nat. — >. i 
Mor. It is true, „ 
He holds ber in his — —_—_— 2» 
Lord Sal. | He does, he does, 
And I do live to know it. 
But I cruſt 


He will not uſe that power Farewel, my 3 
I will away, and gather all I can 


Of their condition. 
Lord Sal. Thou ſkate win „ 
5 See, ſee my wiſe oh! ſee . 
ort to her. Sg pangs [ feel 


Are for her ſafety. Bid ber hope 
But to remember | 
Will welcom itſelf before diſhonour. 

Mor. Tate her, is a taſk I fear will foil 
My utmoſt ; but no art ſhall be untried. 
| | [Exit Morton 


Jord 8, Sal. 1 there no way to freedom — 


My friends! Haſte, Ardolf, haſte to my revenge. | 


the virtuous min 


is the beſt. With honeft files, 3 


timely aid: 4 


8 . 


"- _— * 
n > ir . 
— 3 * 7 


ai | Saves! murderers! raſtant let me forth, = —— | 


{I Out hair ! out by the roots! nor let a 


I Ver al your bolts, nor barriers, all the p 


Ty i falſe : i wi reſume « ſpirit. 


A: TRHEAGEDES & 


ler. Thy fierce impatience, thy untoward will 9 
It is, oe es, that hath betray'd our ſafeties. 1 
\ To v Ardolf deaf, thou 


Deaf too to me, thou would'ft 


not wait his ſucconrs: 
approach the caſtle. 


Lord Sal. Fear not: this ſtranger, like Heay'n's brigh- 
ter ſtar, 


| Huth riſen propitious=—Heay'ns ! but what of that? 


55 


wife perhaps even now within the gripe 


fell incontinence ſhe ſtruggle —Beware 
That thought down, 3 or I ſhall rage to mad- 


neſs. 
Ler. My lord, he wou'd not— 3 

Lord Sal. 5 2 Hark ae 
Ler. He wou'd not, dare not ſure: or if he dare, 

| Her inborn dignity, her virtue 5 
Lord Sal. peace 
Lady Sal. Hold off your brutal hands! [from without. 
"Lord Sal. Tiis the! tis ſhe! 

"The ſlave aſſails her Let me forth=— — 


Lady Sal. Haſt thou no touch of pit 
Lord Sal. — 4 horror | | 


a i De left to tell —4— por ſuch honours there. 
Lady Sal. Om my lord 


Lord Sal. | Fi n, I will not be reftrain'd= 
[Lero. 1 to Jag bin. 

Of hell united ſhall withhold me from her—— [ Exit. 
1 . Preferve bim, Heaven! I fear 1 
dome act of horrid impo Oh! A comes ! | 
| Wüd, wild as the rough vex'd with ſtorms. 


© Eater Lady S.Liesvnv, = k 


Lady Sal. I will have vengeance. Su 
Twill not _ They T have no me 


Mo Aron. 


7 


*4 7 7 a6 f : 
* 


| Her of her little hope 
And 


Ele. W 
Lady Sal. I had a ſon; ſweet William thou haſt heard. 
Him ttle: there was in his ton 


Ele. Can Heav'n behold ſuch crimes, and not wie. | 1 


_ ? Jean weep 
a 'ﬆ& thou? I can m 
I have ſome cauſe——— He is yl 
Wil part us ?-—— Cold, cold, 
And the winds make a noiſe ; 'tis a rough night ; 
No little ſtar to guide his darkling fteps——— 
The Heav'ns do rain down pity for me. 
Ele. Rave 
Not thus, dear lady: oh! be comforted. 

Lady Sal. Yes, yes; I know: theſe trifles have dii- 
The bird is rifl'd. 
Poor flutterer! oh! it was nought to ſpoil 
Did'i thou not ſee 
Her valiant mate, how fierce be ſhook his plumes, 
peck'd at them? Did he not?—He had ſav'd 
His miſtreſs from the ſpoilers, but they ſnar'd bim. 

Lord 84LIs ZUR entering. 


Where is the ſlave? I will not brook delay. — &«- | 
Lady Sal. He's come! he's — rufftant, 


I have found 
Him, we will die together e're you part us. 


Lord Sal. Hell! what are your blackeſt horrors to W 


this? 


Lady Sal. We will have juſtice—Bury Grey alive. 
1 Sal. She's loſt! 


Lady Sal. Say,you !—Put Raymond to the torture. 
Lord Sal. 1 will tear him; Jaws by joint. 
| t 


hey will part s — 


rent now———no 0 no _ : 


-Now they pull——Hold, hold 


, now, now. 
My wife, my Ela! 
Loſt as thou art, oh! do not leave me. 
Mor Diſtreſaful ſight — moſt inbuman I 
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jor Fas The rains ext for | 


[(turb'd me, | 


aA TR ˙ . 

| Ele. Nature, my lord, unequal to the conflict, 

| Has for a ſpace retir'd within herſelf ; 

But ſhortly to return. This interval 

Of death-like quiet will, I truſt, recal 

Her ſafer ſenſes She revives. 

| Lady Sal. But this is ſtrange— 

Le. LEES. My lord, 

| Speak to her; ſooth her, and ſhe will be calm. | 

| Eord Sal. Speak to her, ſooth her what have 1 

* with her? with thee? WE 

O agonizing hour! Had I but periſh'd 

In the ſame wave that buried my lov'd friends, 

It had been well=———"Twas cruelty to ſave me. | 
Lady Sal. Am I indeed awake? Let me ſtand 
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Wbat is the matter? . 
Lord Sal. | My poor, injur'd wife! 

Lady Sal. Nay, but inform me, I am over doubtful ; 

| 1 would believe, I know——-—if what I now 

I Behold, be not a dream, you are my huſband. 

Lord Sal. The wretch that was fo call'd. 

Lady Sal. Alack ! alack! 
dure I have been afflicted fore———My lord! =” 
| My life! oy hy doſt thou ſtart from me ? ——— Oh 
[= wks e | Wo 
Me to thy arms! for I have need of comfort. 
| | Lord Sal. Art thou undone? 7 

Lady Sal, Indeed H have wept. 

| Lord Sal. Loft, ſtain'd, diſhonour'd by a villain ;- 
| Lady Sal. 2 by ths, 

My lord! Think'ſt thou that I have other wrongs 

To weep than thou haſt ſeen? 

> | Lord Sal. | I heard thee er. 
1 [Lady Sal. I know not what I di ——-Diſhonour'd | 


| — 


» | The thought wakes every pulſe to indignation. 
1 Load Sal. What! did he not aſfail thee ? 
Lady Sal. No Aſſail me; 
Lord Sal. Then art thou ſafe, thy honour unaſſay'd ? 
Lady Sal. So witneſs Heaven! 
| C Lord 
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Lord Sal. The God of Heaven be prais'd! 
Lady Sal. | _ cou'd'(t thou think ſo meanly of 
„ [ 


I had let the life-blood from this boſom forth 
Ere I had brook'd diſhonour. 
Lord Sal. Beſt of thy ſex— 
gers pierc'd me; 
And feartul fancy pictur'd ſuch a rene 
As hurried me to madneſs But thou art ſafe, 
My wife is fafe! and I am bleſt again. 
Lady * = heart o 'erjoys Yet wherefore do I 
| ear - 
Lord Sal. I had forgot——my ſon ; for him thou 
er. 
Lady Sel. Not only for my ſon, but for thyſelf, 
Thy precious ſelf I tremble Oh this fiend! 
The flaves and agents of deſtruction, black 
And bold, are ftation'd round . and but wait 
Their maſter' s nod. 


—— Thy cries like tag 


Ler. Wou'd . were ſafe beſtow'd 
Without this fearful ne” 
Lady Sal. Wou'd we were! | 


Think, think, my lord, is there no way to flight ? 
Lord Sal. Thou haſt recall'd to my remembrance 

If ſeconded by this our plighted friend, 

May claim a ſerious and attentive hearing. 
Mor. Small is the ſervice I can boaſt, my lord; 

In all my beſt I ſhall be prompt to aid you. 
Lord Sal. Hear then- Deep underneath this vault- 

2s ed ground, 

Curious and cloſe, by our forefathers ſcoop'd, 

1 do remember me there is a dark, 

And ſecret mine, which leads by many a maze 

Without the caſtle. Not far thence there ſtands 

Within the boſom of an aged grove, | 

An houſe for pious uſes ſet apart, 

The hallow'd ſeat of godly brethren : there 

I fear not we ſhall reſt ſecure of ill. 

hoy Sal. Moſt opportune, as could our wiſhes 


But 


frame 


[what, 


7 


A TS & 0-8-0: x; 
I But oh! our little hope! our younger care! 
Mor. My life ſhall anſwer for lord William's fafety. 
Lady Sal. Then let us forth. 
Mor. 5 The night is over young; 
The caſtle's yet awake, and wou'd but mock 
The attempt. | 


5 1 


E * 


a _ three long 
Long hours to me. Ts 2 
Lord Sal. Farewel my bet! ———\lean time 
| Leroches, we will reſt us here apart— Farewel, 
| Farewel! thou ſoothet (ſweet of every care! I 
| The god, that loves the unſullied mind, deſcend, 
And be thy guardian till we weet again. 


[Excunis chu⁰jẽ 
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ACT-Y. 
SCENE a Puck, and cottage, 


Enter AxDoLF aud a Knight. 


fd X HE form is laid ; and fiow the parting 


. clouds . 
dee where the moon ſteps forth, pale godde!:, 
' Chearing the dark duli brow of haggard night——— 
This is the foreſt, that the cottaget's, EG. 

Or I do err, th' appointed place of meeting. 

Knight, It is: behold the rock, as was deſcribed, 
The torrent foaming down his rugged fide. 
Ard. See, the bright harbinger of morning climbs 
The ſteep of Heaven: they're in the firſt repole— 


C2. Wake, 


ö | ; 


Lord Sal. Say, what ſhall be the appointed hour? 
Mor. Some three hauts hence, my lord; or ere the 


: clock 5 LIED, 
Perchance have told the ſecond watch ——— And now. 
That ſquint ſuſpicion mar not, let us part. . 

Lady Sal. Then muſt we part ? ———3ut 'tis to fave 
Three hours farewel! Oh! they will be 
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Wake, peaſant, wake—How balmy ſweet the fl 
Of him, who ſtretches under ruſtic roof! — 
His taſk of labour o'er, content he lays 

Him da his ruſhy couch; nor elves, nor goblins, 
The coinage of ſwoPn ſurfeit or of guilt, 


Approach his peaceful pillow—Wake, I ſay; 
| Peaſant, awake. 


Enter a Prazant 15 the cottage. 


Peaſ. Who calls? _ | 
What is your buſineſs, that at this late hour 
| You make the foreſt echo with your cries? 
Ard. Peaſant, are there not certain e 
Within thy cottage ? 
Peaſ. No. 


as 5 What! ſaw you n not 


Two ſtranger pilgrims paſs this way ? 
Peaſ. I did. 


Two ſuch arrived e're the lark had riſen 


From her moſs cabin, or the cock 
Gave note of morn. | 
Ard. Say, gentle cottager, 
Where may they now be lodg'd ? 
Pieaſ. Nay, ſtranger, that 
I know not. They weat hence about the time 
The bat begins her twilight play. 
Ard. Tis ſtrange 
They ſhou'd depart—Left they no * ? 
Pea). None. 
They ſaid, they wiſh'd to ſee the neighbouring abbey ; 
But wou'd to night partake our homely fare. 
[Returns inte the cottage. 
Ard. We now are in the precincts of the caſtle; 
But whether to proceed, or wait, perchance 
If they return, 1 know not—Hark ! ſome one 
ata is there ? | 


Enter Le ROCHES, 


Leroches ! : 8 
Liv, Hoppily met—where are your friends? 


1 


22 21 
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Ard. At hand; and well appointed each where is 
my Lord! - 
Ler. In chains; in his own caſtle baſely bound; 
Torn from his wife and ſon—How I efcap'd— 
But haſte ; time is too precious now for more : 
His life hangs upon each eventful moment. 5 
Ard. In chains; his life in danger Ho! my friends! 
To horſe, quick; we will reſcue him, or periſh. 
{ Ler. Ardolf, purſue the eaſtern cauſeway you; 
I with a choſen few will trace the path, 
Which led me from the poſtern. 
Ard. Wiſely caution'd: 3 
Divided thus, we wage an eaſier war. [Exeunt omnes. 


S C EN E within the Caflle. 


Enter GREY and MoxTon. 


Grey. My truſty Morton! well haſt thou repaid 
| The nicer hope which I repos'd in the. | 
* — Their unprovided reſt out-run my wiſhes. 2 8 
Mort. Fools! not to ſee thio' my hypocriſy: | 
That in the borrow'd guiſe of honeſt friendſhip, [ 
| ſtudied but to lure them to my toils— — 
Conceal'd from upper light, it yields a ſafe N 
| Retreat: through that they purpos'd their eſcape. | 
Grey. Within the ſecret womb of that ſame vault, — 
When all the caſtle's huſh'd, their bleeding trunks ; 
"We will depodir. = VV 6 
Mort. Yes—we will be bloody. | 
Grey. Here is the weapon—Be firm, and proffer. 


DO 5 [ Morton receives a dagger and goes out. 
| —Thou too, unthinking fool, muſt this hour bleed 
Wou'd it were over—they may chance to wake— 
Thou Sleep! ſtill child of ſable-hooded Night, 
Befriend us. From thy daik Lethean cell 
pconjure all thy ſtore of drowſy charms; 

| Lock faſt their lids, o'erpower each torpid ſenſe, 

That ther awake not &ie the deed bed 


| | Hr eil, 
| | | C 3 Bao 
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— The ſecond watch ; and like death's curfew, deep 
And diſmal verberates the ſolemn knell. 


Enter a Knrcart. 


Knight. A ſtranger, fir, who calls him Oſwald, waits [ 


Without the caſtle, and wou'd ſpeak with you. 
Grey. Olwald! He is our friend. 
Knight. I have not learn'd 
Hi. — but as it wou'd ſeem, he comes 
Wich news that much i imports thy preſent; hearing, 
Grey. I'll ſpeak with him anon. 
Knight. I know not what 
Their ; purpoſe, but even now, as on "IR tower 
I ſtood, which high o'erlooks the eaſtern cauſeway, 
Methought heard the diſtant ſound of borſe, 
As hither bent in full career. 
nne 
Of horſe !—Look out; call up our wes, ; away. 


[Exit Kxic nr. | 


What can delay him ?—Should my en hopes 
Miſcarry, I will bear the lady hence, 

And make her hoſtage for my fafety ; nay, 
Perchance, what I have ſome incentives to, 
Supplant them both, "an ove and the huſband— | 


He comes! N 
Re enter 1 


OY Oh! that the earth would yawn nad cover me! 


Or that Heaven's quick devouring hres had ſhrunk 
And wither'd up this arm when it was rais'd— 
Eyes; eyes! why clos'd you not e're you beheld 
The ghaſtly ruin? 

Grey. Speak direct; are they diſpowd ? 


Mort. Away—thou haſt deftr roy'd my peace for ever — 


| Had you beheld him as he lay, ſtruggling 

In the cold gripe of death; his check o'erſpread 
With livid pale; thoſe eyes, that late ſhot forth 
So radiant, now quite funk; their burning lamps 
Extinct; while from the deep-mouth'd wound, 


As from a copious fountain, ſued forth 3 
Life's 
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Life's purple ſpringe— 

raked. 4. ed, , horror for a ſpace 

Suſ] ſpended os power. | ä 
To. Tis well— \ 

 Haſt Down then ſlain lord Saliſbury ? 

At thy own peril be it—Help! he bas ſlain 

The innocent ! 

| They're murder'd, foully murder'd by = ſlave. Eri. 

Mort. The earth has teem d wich * * ſure 

Out- monſters all. | | 


Enter Ra vNMO d, haſtily, with a ſword in TY hand. 


Raym. On what purpoſe art thou here? Fn 
| Mort. Lord Raymond cannot be a ſtranger ſure. 
'  Raym. A dagger !—what haſt thou done? | 
Mort. Did not my lord approve the deed? 
 Raym. What deed? 
Mort. How's this? My lord. Te 
I had your ſanQion ratified by Grey, | 
With promiſe of high recompence the hour 
When Saliſbury ſhou'd expire. - 
; Raym. Accuts'd be he that told thee fo, and thou 
That gav'ſt him credit! | 
Mort. This is ſtrange! 
| Raym. Approve! 3 
I did not; by the pow'rs of Truth I did not— 
Remorſeleſs villain !—W here, where ſhall I hide 
Me? whither ſhall I fly Oh deed of horror? 
Thy blood, deteſted hireling, ſhall in part | | 
| Compentate— | 
Mort. Hold—He cannot ſure diſſemble— 
Wiſh you, my lord, this deed were yet undone ? 3 
Rayn. What wou'd the monſter Oh! could! recall 
His life by killing twenty thouſand ſlaves 
Like thee, it were a comfort. 
Mort. I believe 
That you are innocent ; know then, my 3 
* lives—he ſleeps; and ſleeps ſecure of harm. 
 Raym. Take heed thou dolt not trifle. 
Mort. | will confeſs 


OD CO — m 
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Me true, and Heaven forgive my foul intent! 
I undertook to ſlay this innocent; 
Approach'd him as a friend—l faw his ſufferings ; 
Saw his diſtracted wife: at length I curs'd, 
And in my heart abjur'd the wicked = ole. 

Raym. Had'ſt thou the goodneſs ? hen — 
Mert. | thought 

Haply that you yourſelf might ſoon relent. 

This inſtrument of purpos'd cruelty, 

I took; and with a fair-deviſed tale | 

Of Saliſbury s death, amus'd-the guilty wreteh | 

That would enſnare your queet- | 
 Raym. Is this honeſt ? 0 

Mort. Approach, my lord, approach, and let your er 
Be witneſs of my truth— In doing thus, — —— 
I thought I ſhould be deem'd lord Raymond's friend. : 
| Raym. Thou wert the beſt of friends !—Retire thou | 


"i [Exit Morton. | 
One way there yet remains to reconcile . TS © 
This double war, and heal my tortur'd boſom— ET 
Thou, that ſo ſoundly ſleep'ſl, unguarded thus Th 
[going towards the fide ſeems. | Jk 
Againſt whatever ill that may approach thee, Fo 
Awake! rouſe from the bed of liſtleſs ſleep, 5 
And ſee who comes to greet the. "= 
Enter Lord SaLisBUuRY. | Spi 
Lord Sal. Do I dream? Me 
Or am I in the regions of the unbleſt, oY 
Beſet with monſters !/—Tho' thou art a fiend, 8 
Iwill attempt thee. 3-0 
- _ Raym. Ruſh not on my weapon. 3 
l have ſought thee on a cauſe which honour loves. Dh 
And wou'd not have thee mar my ſoul's fair purpoſe. [ 
Lord Sal. Inglorious! baſe! O ſhame to manhood!— 33 
Dearly 80 
| Shalt thou atone the accumulated wrongs 
That I do bleed withal. Nor ſea, nor earth, . 
Tho' thou ſhould'ſt traverſe her remoteſt climes, c 5 
Shall fh. lter thee from my cetermin'd fury. _ 0 
Kun. A 2108 not that 1 ſhall fly thee; or ty al 
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| Have ſought thee now, but on ſuch terms as even 
May challenge thy applauſe. come a foe | 


= Indeed, but I do come a generous foe. 


Lord Sal. A generous foe — The brave indeed 1 aſpire 


Mm generous acts ; their every thought looks up, 


And honour's dictates are their only function: 
But thou !—what terms wou'd'ſt thou propoſe ? What act 
Of that eſſential virtue, that may raze 
The ignoble ſtains wherewith thou art polluted ? 

Raym. The ignoble, and the brave alike have ert'd; 
And he, that re-aſcends to virtue's height, 
Does often ſnatch a wreath, which never bloom'd 


On ſafer wiſdom's brow—Firſt let me looſe 


Thoſe ignominious bonds, which have indeed 
My own diſhonour's, 1 not che wearer's arm. 
Tales off his rel 55 

Lord Sul. —Say, to what purpoſe tends this hone 


| ſeeming ? 
Raym. That I have wrong'd thee, I confels—take this, 


[Gives hin a ford, and owe anotber. 1 
The only reſtitution I have left. 


] know thou never canſt forgive, nor I 


| Forget; the ſword then judge between. 


Lord Sal. Indeed ! 


| Lives there ſo much of hononr then within thee ? 
| Spite of the mighty wrongs which thou haſt done 


Me, I do thank thee 
Fan. Now Fortune mark her favourite . | 


[ Loſes his ſword in the encounter. 
Then ſhe is partial, and I muſt ſubmit. 

Lord Sal. Take up thy ſword _ my fair revenge | 
Difdains too cheap a conqueſt, | 
 Raym. "Tis too much. 


| Oh! generous! generous even to cruelty !— 


Some way I wou'd repay thee—Oh! that I 


[Takes up his Aa 


Had never fo thy wife It may not be— 
Then let me tear for ever from my breaſt 


| Atone the miſchiefe, 1 I Falls. 


The guilty paſſion: thus I thank thee—thus 
IV ounds himſelf. 


Lord 
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Lord Sal. This indeed 
Atones for all. Thou much miſguided youth ! 

What tempted thee to ſtray ſo wide from honour ? | 
Raym. Aſk, aſk that villain ; he will anſwer . 
That villain Grey ! whoſe wicked arts ſeduc'd me— 

Forgive——l die, I die; a dreadful proof 

What ills await the wretch, who gives his ear— 
To vicious counſels— 

Lord Sal. Dreadful proof, iadeed !— 

Ido forgive thee, ſo forgive thee Haves ! 

Re-enter MoR TOR. 


Now where's my wife ? where is my friend Leroches? | 


Mort. My lord, by my aſſiſtance he has fled. 
I ſaw how vain your purpole to eſcape ; 

His fingle flight was unobſerv'd—your friends 
In queſt of whom he haſted, are arriv'd; [4 trumpet is beard. 

| That trumpet ſpeaks it. 

Lord Sal. It is, it is fir Ardolf! ! 


Enter AxDoLF, and KnicurTs. 


- od My noble friend—ſafe! crown'd with conqueſt too! So 


Lord Sal. Saw you Leroches* | 
Ard. My lord, 
He ſought the caſtle by a private yard ; 
I thought he had been here by this. 

Lord Sal. Tis well. 3 
But where's my wife? my ſon ? my foul i is maim'd 
Of half it's joys till Pye again embrac'd them. 

Eater Eleanor. 

Ele. My lord! my lord! the counteſs and lord | 

William—Send, ſend and fave them from deſttuction. 


See! he comes. : 


Wich horſes that out-ſtrip the winds, the villains 
| Have borne her from the caſtle. [haſte— 


Lord Sal. Raviſh'd by villains!—Mount your horſes, 


Ard. Say, which way have they fled ? 
Ele. Welt of the caſtle: 
Heaven grant their ſwiftneſs mock not your beſt ſpeed! 
Ard. Now good my lord, if I might ſpeak— 
Lord Sal. Speak not 
To me, but forth and ſcower the country— | 
Ard. Hark! 
Methought I heard a voice— 


Ei 


a TT kA GR . 
Ele. And I, methought— 


Perhaps Heaven has been kind ; perhaps tis ſhe. 
| Lady SALISBURY entering. 


| 1 huſh'd be ey Ty fear Where, where' 8 my heroe ? 


That I may once more hold him to my boſom. 


; Enter Lady SALISBURY and Lord WILLIAM, conducted | 


by LExocnes. 
Lord Sal. "Tis the ! tis ſhe !J—- 


| My wife is in my arms again !—Speak, ſpeak ; 


O! whence this precious, this unlook'd event? 
Lady Sal. When the fell ruffian, 
When "Grey with i impious hands had ſnatch'd us hence, 


| Then came my guardian angel, came your friend, 
And reſcued us from ruin. 


Ler. Happy hour ! 
I took the path which brought me to chats Ae 
The atrocious villain fell beneath this arm. 
| Lord Sal. My wife! 
| My fon! my friend! my God! my guardian God ! 
| Ele. O joy! that they are here again! 


Lord Sal. They're here! they're here! my wife and 
fon are here !\— | 


Prociain: it, O ye ſons of light! ſpread wide 
{ Your ſtarry pinions, angels, ſpread them wide, 


_ | And trumpet loud throughout th' unmeaſur'd tracts 
| Of higheſt Heaven, that virtue is made happy. 


Lady Sal. Let the ſun ceaſe to ſhine, the planets ceaſe, 


| | Drop every ſtar from his ethereal height, 


| Ere I forget thee, ſource of every good! 


{| Lord Sal. Friends, I am much beholden to you all. 
My love! the gloom, that overſpread our morn, 


Tl now difpers'd ; our late miſhaps 
| Recall'd, ſhall be th' amuſing narrative, 


And ſtory of our ſuture evening, oft 
; Rehears'd. Our fon too—he Mall hang upon 
2 ſounds, and lift his little hands in praiſe 
To Heaven; taught by his mother's bright example, 
That, to de truly good, is to be bleſs'd. 
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